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Author's Notes: 
This is my first story. | hope everyone enjoys it! | know it's short, but | have a couple more coming soon. 


She commands worship of the crowd with her very presence. A mighty tigress she looks down 

at the crowd, her eyes reflecting the crowd as lovers and prey at the same time, innocence and 
wisdom in the same eyes. Sometimes there was pain, she would try to hide it, but sometimes 

on those long dusty car rides between gigs | catch a glimpse of it before she quickly turns away. 

| can't help but think | am the reason for that pain She was so young and | pushed her so hard. 

| dragged her farther into hell, pushed her to make her more "rock n roll" She's so fragile and | 
feel like | failed her and threw her into the pit to be raped of her innocence. | look at her now, 
making love to the crowd with her words and seductive strut and | love her. | find myself jealous of the fans 
screaming her name, just imaging their sick, wet fantasies made me hate them all. 

Every show | wanted her more and more and she was drifting further and further away from me. 
The young, sweet, innocent girl that locked eyes with me across the room, making me forget 
everyone else around me. | longed for her to look at me with those big blue eyes whispering my 


name in our hotel room. She use to call me Joanie, my name like honey dripping off her 


tongue. Now she doesn't say it at all. | played with fire and now | am burning! Only she can put 
out the flames, but she doesn't know. I'll just stand beside her every night playing my guitar and 


watch as she makes love to every person in the crowd. But she doesn't see me... 


